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~p/EC6/#SE OF 
AN EGYPTIAN 
KWG...OEAO 

A*OR 
MANY 

CENTt/R/ES. 
REACHES OUT 
TO FULFILL ITS 
MISS/ON OF 
0EATH.' REA& 
WHAT TAKES 
PC ACE WHEN 
8KA0 STANFI£L 

uncovers r-/£.j 
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WAS H£ D&PPT 



Ak MAN 

WHO 
MURDERED 
WITHOUT 
REASON. r , 
AND THEN 

CAME 
ffAC/C FROM 
THE DEAD 
AS 
THE;... 

op Tub 
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They laughed at tommy dugan when he told them what he had seen r nobody believed 

HIM? MAYBE YOU WON'T EITHER? BUT WHEN THE NEXT FULL MOON COMES. WOULD YOU WANT 
TO BE NEAR THAT GRUESOME PAINTING? DON'T ANSWER THAT? NOT UNTIL YOU'VE READWHAT 
HAPPENED TO TOMMY DUGAN. THE ROOKIE COP, WHEN HE TRIED TO SOLVE . . . 
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HOf NOf IT CANT BE— 
I'M JUST SEEING 
THING? 
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IM JUST A 
ROOKIE COP--TOMMY 
DU6AN' MAYBE I'M GRAZY--BUT 
IF YOO WANT TO HEAR WHAT HAP- 
PENED TO ME. I'LL GIVE IT TO YOU 
.TRAIGHT' YOU'RE WELCOME TO IT- I'VE 

HAD ENOUGH ' 



j, i 



' 



It all 

BEGAN 
LAST WIN- 
TER. WHEN 
MAYOR 
COR BIN 
PUT AN 
ANNOUNCE- 
MENT IN 
THE MAPLE 
VALLEY 
W££KLY 
ARQUS. 
OUR TOWN 
NEWSPAPEflf 
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The old man's 
name was ezra 
vale. me lived 
in a mouse down 
in willow brook 
hollow, at the 
north end of 
town?me was 
a queer old 

dugk.living 
alone. seemed 
to have no 
family or 

friends' 




I GUESS TME OLD FELLER WORKED PRETTY HARD 
ALL SPRING ON MIS PAINTING? THEN, THE END OF 
MAY, I HAPPENED TO MEET HIM, AND„. 

HELLO, YOUNG MAN' I SUPPOSE 
I'LL BE SEEING YOU AT THE 
LIBRARY TOMORROW NIGMT? 
THE GOMPETITION.YOU KNQW 



The competing paintings were to be unveiled 
in the library? there was quite a crowd takin' 
a look at the entries as 1ney were unveiled 
one by one? 





The i 



E NEW TOWN HALL WASN'T READY YET.SO 
THEY LEFT THE WINNING PAINTING HANGING 
IN THE LIBRARY-' OLO MAN VALE TOOK HIS 
MINTING HOWE WITH HIM .' IT WAS ABOUT 
A WEEK LATER, WHEN. .. 





It WAS THE 
FIRST MOON- 
LIGHT NIGHT 
SINCE THE 
COMPETITION? 
I ON" T GUESS 

ANYBODY SAW 
THAT SLINKING 
FIGURE .' THEN, 
AT THE LIBRARY. 




Then the horrible shape made 
a leap for the prize winning 
picture.anq... 




The watchman has found next morning pretty 
badly smashed up' but he wasn't dead, and 
when he came back to consciousness 



I'M TELLIN' YER, IT 
WASN'T ANYTHING 
HUMAN' IT WAS 

HORRIBLE 



guess the morphine 
gave him still has him 
foggy' he's been dream- 
ing of what happened 
to him' now he's all 

,1 




Nobody seemed to connect the watchman's 
wild talk with that painting of old man 



VALE'S' I 
EVENING 



MAYOR CORBiN DID 



THAT 



FELLOW, FLANAGAN, TALKS 
ABOUT A MONSTER. MARY' 

UCHf I'm just think- 
ing CRAZY THINGS. 




X WAS ONE OF THE 


TWO JUDGES WHO 


#EJ£CTED that 


MONSTER PAINTING' 


I WHA. ?' ^--jtf 




MAYOR'S WIFE DIDN'T 
SEE VERY MUCHOF 
SHE FAINTED' 







JWAS AT THE STATION MOUSE WHEN THE SARQE WA5 
PHONIN" ROLLINS? I GOT A BRIGHT IDEA, AND I SLIPPED 
OUT THE SIDE DOOR AND HOT-FOOTED IT OVER TO VALE'S 




J NEVER WAS MUCH ON GHOST STUFF' 
OLD MAN VALE MlGHT HAVE GONE OFF 
HIS HEAO... IMPERSONATING A MONSTER 
GETTING REVENGE BECAUSE HIS PAINT- 
ING WAS R EJECTED. 

F I, CAN GRAB THlSOLD 




I MAD THE THING ALL DOPE D OUT' A RE GULi 
SHERLOCK HOLMES' 






YOU DON'T HAVE TO BELIEVE ME f BUT l!M GIV- 



ING IT TO YOU STRAIGHT. .SUDDENLY . TZrTZrT 

vwv% > — ^ — m^ . w ! . 

I M SEEING 
THINGS? 





The bul let went right through 

11* AND... | Mn r T nnt/T wflMT ^ 

TO GO WITH YOUf I .-HATE 
YOU? OHHH.HELP^... 





VALE? 
VALE--?? 




I LOOKED BEHIND THE PAINTING.. 



NOTHING HEREf 
W-WHERB DID 
THETSO? 




Then i stood before the painting' 
and there was the monster, in the 
painted scene just as he had 
always be 




THE THREE GNOMES WHO HAD BEEN 
IN THE PAINTING WERE DIFFERENT NOW! 
AND THE MONSTER WAS SMIRKING t 




/'THE POLICE RECORDS SAY THAT THE OLD MAN GOT REVENGE 
I ON COR-BIN AND ROLLINS, HID THEIR BODIES, AND PAINTED 
/ THEIR FIGURES, AND HIMSELF.INTO THE PAINTING? AN" THEN 
MADE HIS GETAWAY.' OKAY, LET IT GO AT THAT.'THEY GOT THE 
PAINTING IN THE STATION HOUSE NOWf AN" WHEN THE NEXT 
*-y MOONLIGHT NIGHT GOMES--YOU THINK I'M GOING TO BE ANY 
[ WHERE NEAR IT? NOT ME f 
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What tortured mind.burdened 
with knowledge of a hideous 
crime. could withstand the 
shock of being face to face 
with the dead? when jack burto% 
his soul dripping with the blood 
of a man he had muroereo, found 
his victim walkinq beside him on 
a lonely street... his terror- 
ridden brain forced him to break 
the silence of the death-tomb, 
he had to answer the question 
that was driving from him the 
last shred of sanity... had the 
man he'd murdered actually 
escaped, or .was he dead? 

X 
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Backstage 
in a theatre 

OF A MID- 
WESTERN 
CITY. JACK 
BURTON. 
LEADING 
SINGER IN 
THE SHOW, 
19 TALKING 
TO MARILYN 
BAKER.... 
ONE OF THE 
SHOWGIRLS. 



'HAVE YOU SPOKEN 
TO YOUR HUSBAND 
ABOUT THE 
DIVORCE? 



I ITS NO GOOD, JACK. HE 
WONT GIVE ME MY 
FREEOOM, 
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VOU DON'T KNOW 



/ YOU TALK ABOUT HOW MUCH 
I MEAN TO YOU. NOW.,, LET 




THE THOUGHT OF MURDERING MARILYN'S HUSBAND BOTH 
REPULSED AND FASCINATED BURTON, AND.., 

IT WOULD BE A WAY OUT. J WHY IF IT ISN'T MY WIFE'S 

--< FAVORITE SINGER' HELLO. 
BURTON? 




SURE THING ..IF YOU 
THINK YOU'RE IN CON- 
DITION TO DRIVE. 



What 

WAS IT 
THAT 

BROUGHT 
MARILYN 

baker's 

HUSBAND 
TO THIS 
BAR..? 




Burton's mind, hazed by drink.. .tried to avoid 
what was already becomins the inevitable... 



LISTEN, BAKER... I'M 
SURE MARILYN'S TOLD 
VOU WE'RE IN LOVE, 
AND 



YOU CAN BOTH ROT IN HADES 
BEFORE I LET HER MARRY 
ANYONE ELSEf 







WON'T YOU T I'LL NEVER CHANGE^ 
THINK ABOUT ). ..W.-WHATARE WE 
IT? jl STOPPING HERE 

FOR' 





Burton dragged the body froh 
his car. his brain, cleared by the 
shock of what he had done.began 
to work franticly... 



MUST GET RID OF THE BODY 




;h...jack burton realized where me had stopped 

THE CAR . . M 



WHAT COULD BE BETTER FOR A 
OEAD BODY THAN A CEMETERY.' 
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NO ONE WILL EVER THINK OF LOOKING 
IN HERE< 
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Burton 
opened 

THE DOOR 

OF THE 

CRYPT, 

AND STEPPED 

INSIDE. HE 

LOCATED 

THE SPOT 

HE'D BEEN 

SEARCHING 

FOR... 



BEHIND THIS PEDESTAL. ..HE'LL BE 
COMPLETLY OUT OF SIGHT- 



i^. , 
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WHAT AH I AFRAID OF? BAKER'S DEAD 
NOW.. . AND I'VE 60T MARILYN FOR 
MYSELF. 



Then 

BURTON'S 
ONLY 
THOUGHT 
WAS TO 
GET AWAY 
A5 QUICKLY 
AS POS- 
SIBLE... 



The next day, jack burton kept 
to his room, oppressed by a 

STRANGE.UNREASONEO dread. 
THAT NIGHT, JUST BEFORE STAGE 
TIME. ..j 



M-MARILYN... 
X HAVE SOME- 
THING TO TELL 
YOU. 



YOU 00?ALL 
RIGHT... 



FOR HEAVEN'S J MARILYN- 
SAKE-RELAX.' /lISTEN?IDID 
WHAT ARE YOlMlT.,1 KILLED 

SHAKY ABOUT?/ HIM/ 



Ml 



M 



W*J 



r a 



V 



."--" 



•n—i 



d 



I DIDNT think 
YOU MAD IT IN 
YOU<BUT WHY 
BE NERVOUS 
NOW. ..IT'S ALL 
OVER WITH. 



I KEEP FEELING 
HE'S STILL HERE 
...WATCHING ME 
LAUGHING AT 
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BuRTOH* 

FEARS 

DIMINISHED 

UNDER 

MARILYN'S 
RIOICULEf 

THEN THE 
STAGE 

MANAGER 

CALLED 
ANO SAIO 
THAT JACK 
BURTON 
WAS DUE 
ON- STAGE. 




r 



But burton 

WAS DUE 

FOB A 

GREAT 

SHOCK? 

WAS IT HIS 

TANGLED 

NERVESOR 

WAS THE 
OCCUPANT 

OF THAT 

BOX REALLY 

BAKER? 





Fear snapped at burton's 
heels. reason told him 
that a dead mancquldnt 
be sittin3 in a theatre 
box.. . and yet. he knew he 
had seen him... 



I Gradually, jack burton slowed 

TO A WALK. . .FEELING A LITTLE 
FOOLISH ABOUT RUNNING AWAY... 





PARDON ME, 
SIR, DO YOU 

HAVE A MATCH? 




Burton 

FLED, BUT 
EVEN SO, 
HE COULD 
HOT ESCAPE 
THE SOUND 
OF LAUGH- 
TER THAT 
FLOATED 
BEHIND 

HIM 

HOCKING 
HIM... 





The drive to the watson residence 
was almost a nightmare. on his 
arrival. .his woros tumbled 
out._. one after another... 




YOU DON 
UNDERSTAND 
YOU'RE THE 
ONLY ONE WHO 
CAN HELP ME.... 
I'LL 80 OUT OF 
MY MIND 



ET OUT 

ERE... 

OR I'LL CALL 

THE POLICE f 




The THREAT TO CALL THE POLICE 
ROUSED BURTON, AND HE TURNED 
AND RAN... 



THE POLICE MUSTN'T KNOW . I 
MUST 8ET HOLD OF MYSELFf 




Burton decided the safest 
thing to do would be to get 
away from town... 




THERE'S SOMEONE WHO WANTS 
A LIFT I COULD USE A LITTLE 
COMPANY RIGHT NOW. 





The SIGHT OF WHAT appeared to 

BE BAKER BY THE ROADSIDE WAS 

THE FINAL BLOW THATSHATTEREO 
THE LAST STRAIN OF REASON IN 

JACK BURTON,-. 

' I'LL KILL HIM AGAIN . 
GOT TO GET INTO THE 
CRYPT.,, 




I M GETTING THOSE 
KEYS? YOU'RE JUST 
LIKE THE REST ' 





ONCE I KNOW YOU'RE NOT IN HERE 
r WON'T BE AFRAID OF YOU ANY- 
MORE. „ 



Leaving 

THE CARE- 
TAKER TO 
BLEED TO 
DEATH, 
BURTON 
WAS READY 
TO ENTER 
THE CRYPT. 






IVE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU 

FOR A 




P 



don't WORRY. I'M not going to 

touch you. I'M not even going 

ANYWHERE NEAR YOUf IN FACT, 
I'M GOING TO LEAVE YOU ALL ALONE' 




The figure 

OF BAKER 
STEPPED 

BACK AND 

SLAMMEO 

THE DOOR 

OF THE 

CRYPT SHUT, 

THE TERROR 
OF HIS SITU- 
ATION 

pawned on 
the crazed 

murdereV.. 





The next 

OAY MR, 

WATSON, 

SPURRED 

BY THE 

CRAZED 

ACTIONS 

OF HIS 

STRANGE 

VISITOR, 

REVISITED 
THE CRYPT 
OF HIS 
DEAD 
WIFE. 
AND... 





John unter, the one-criminal crime wave f they called him that, and the 

TERROR/ZED LITTLE VILLAGE OF MTOSSY GLEN WAS THANKFUL WHEN, OUT OF THE STORM, 
A LIGHTNING BOLT LEAPED DOWN AND KILLED HIM? CAN THE DEAD SOMETIMES BE MORE 
DANGEROUS THAN THE LIVING 9 JOHN UNTER WAS DEAD, BUT THEN THERE WAS THE 
GRISLY, BLOOD-CHILLING THING... 




Pete 



TORRENCE, 
ORIVING 
HIS LONO 
DISTANCE 
TRUCK, 
STOPS FOR 
A HITCH- 
HIKER I 




AIN'T SUPP05C0 TO TAKE NO RIDERS? BUT 
A GUY CAN'T KEEP DRIVIN' A TRUCK ALL 
NIGHT WITHOUT TALKIN' TO SOMEBODY? 




SAY, IF YOU LIVE AROUND HERE, MAYBE YOU GOT 
IDEAS ON THAT STORM MONSTER BUSINESS' FELLA 
IN AN ALL NIGHT LUNCHROOM WAS TELLIN' ME ABOUT 
IT, LAST TRIP THROUGH' "COURSE I DON'T BELIEVE 

IN SUCH THINGS 




SEEMS IT BEGAN A FEW MONTHS AGO' ACCORD- 
ING T*0 THE WAY THEY TELL IT, THIS HERE 
MOSSY GLEN IS HAUNTEO BY A HORRIBLE 
MURDERIN* GHOST-THING 
MONSTER OF THE STORM 
COMES OUT ON 
STORMY 



HEY CALt 
ONLY 





Guess it 

was about 

LAST MAY' 
MAN WHO 
LIVED IN 
MOSSY 
GLEN, NICE 
. QUIET 
FELLA NAMED JOHN 
UNTER' NOBODY 
NOTICED HIM MUCH' 
TRADESPEOPLE SAtD 
HE WAS SORT OF 
QUEER .ALWAYS GET- 
TIN" ANNOYED AT 
SOME LITTLE THING' 
THEN ONE MORNIN', 
IN THE DRUG STORE 




NOBODY CAN DO THAT 
TO JOHN UNTER AND 
GET AWAY WITH if' 




That fella sure Dio bust 
loose an' turn himself into 
a one-criminal crime wave' 



HEY, THERE 
WHA? YgOW 




Then he ran into tony's bar 
bershop next door 



so 



YOU THINK YOU CAN KEEP ME 
WAITING EVERYTIME I WANT 
MY HAlR CUT, DO YOU' 




NOBODY CAN INSULT JOHN 
UNTER AND 
LIVE TO 
BOAST 
OF IT* 




That was quite some 



IN MOSSY GLENN. 



TWENTY-FIVE CENTS FOR MOUSY HAMBURGERS f 
NOBODY CAN 00 THAT TO JOHN UNTER.' 

IT'S JOHN X- 





UNTER.' HE'S 
GONE CRAZY? 




THE LIGHTNING BOLT KILLED HIMf HE WAS OEAO 
ALL RIGHT.NO ARGUMENT ON THAT . . 



WELL 




Little 
mossy OLEN 

BREATH E0 
AGAIN*? THE* 
BURIED 

JOHN UNTER 
OVER IN THE 
ROLLINS- 
VILLECEM- 
ETART, AN" 
EVERYBODY 
THOUGHT 
THAT WAS 
THE END OF 
|T» SHERIFF 

JOHNSON 
DID, UNTIL 
ONE NIGHT 



UNTER.'? 

NOfNO. 

IT CAN'T BEf 
IT CAN'T f — 
YOU--VOU*RE ) 
DEAD? v~V 




It was raining outside now' an electric 
storm had come up, with lightning 




As THE 

THUNOER 
CRASHED 
AND THE 
LIGHTNING 
GLARE 

BRIGHTENED 
THE LITTLE 
ROOM, A 

TERRIBLE 
CHANGE 
WAS TAKING 

PLACE IN 
UNTER...? 








OKAY.BUT I DW SEE IT? IT'S 
GREEN, LIKE LIGHTNIN'f IT'S — 
IT'S -• *EEEOOOWr LOOK/T 

THERE? 




I THERE IT IS' DIDN'T 

II TELL YOU ? 



There 

WAS A 

BRIGHT 

LIGHTNING 

FLARE 

AND LOUD 

THUNDER 

CRASH 

AT THAT 

INSTANT, 

AND... 




That crashing thunderclap seemed to be 
ju5t about the end of the storm, and in 
another moment 





^\ MavBE THE TOWN WOULD HAVE 




*f THOUGHT ALL THOSE MEN IN MCCOY'S 


\l ^r ff^ 


J LUNCHROOM WERE imagining THINGS' 


\SBJ 


BUT THE STRANGLED BODIES OF 




SHERIFF JOHNSON AND HIS WIFE WERE 


REAL ENOUGH' THEY COULDN'T BE LAUGHED 


away' 


IT HAPPENED TO 0E QUITE A WHILE BEFORE 


THE NEXT BlG LIGHTNING STORM CAME' BUT 


WHEN IT 010.., 



I GOT TO STOP THINKIN ABOUT 

THAT STORM MONSTER BUSINESS' 

IT'S ALL FOOLISHNESS, BUT IT'S 

tfCTTIN' ME DOWN'JUS' BECAUSE 

THAT FELLER UNTER DIDN'T 

LIKE THE WAT I FIXED HIS 

SHOES ONE TIME 





IN MOSSY GLEN NOW, THEY 
SAY THAT MONSTER APPEARS 
WITH EVERY BIG STORM ' SURE 
SOUNDS CRAZY TO Vf/f iiY 



YEAH, LIKE I SAY, SURE SOUNDS 
CRAZY TO M£f WE'RE PRETTY 
NEAR TO MOSSY GLEN NOW' 
WHERE'LL X DROP YOU' 

FT 



HELLO. IT'S RAINING' I GOTTA 

PULL UP A MINUTE AN* FIX MY 

FOOL WINDSHIELD WIPER? IT 

f 




I SHOULDA FIXEO THAT WIPER 
BACK IN ROLLINSVILLE CEME- 
TARY, RIGHT ABOUT WHERE 

PICKED YOU UP, 
THAT'S WHERE JOHN UNTER 

t$ BUR/ED f 



HEY, NO NEED TO GET OUT ? 
I GOT IT FIXED? 




TERRIFI 



any ai 



on our 



DAY FR EE TRIAL 
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COUPON 



131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 

!Wril* in ortidei desired in linei below. Send no money. Pay 
price ihown plui few ranis po»lage ond *oa on delivery. Try 
Lt 10 day*, full price bock if not pleated 



Nome. 



| Address. 
I Town 



Aid. 



i>&vJW p J>Lr±r** jP4ww!!iui» mM ^ «, 




KILL A WITCH! 



■ V 



When Hinchley saw the snake he 
screamed and ran wildly down the 
path. I took out after him, and in a few 
seconds caught up with him. 1 grabbed 
his arm and spun him around. He was 
shaking with fear. 

"What's the matter with you, Hinch! 
I barked at him, "You're not afraid of 
a King snake, are you?" 

He cried out weakly, as if talking to 
someone else, "Not yet. Not yet, 
please." 

"Snap out of it. That sn3kc won't 
hurt you." He was still shaking and 
moaning. "All right," I added, "stay 
here while 1 go back up there and 
chase it away." And that's all 1 would 
do. I wouldn't kill a snake if my life 
depended on it. 

1 walked up close to the reptile, 
making as much noise as I could, and 
as I expected, it glided swiftly off the 
path and into the woods. 

Then I headed backtoward Hinchley. 
"It's gone now, Hinch. Let's get go- 
ing." 

I started back up the path with 
Hinch, still very much frightened and 
dazed, plodding along at my heels* ! 
glanced back at him, and the poor guy 
was peering all around as if he ex- 
pected that snake to pop out of the 
woods at any moment and attack him. 
What ails you, Hinch?" I mumbled. 
I've seen you catch rattlers and 
moccasins with your bare hands to win 
a screwy bet, and along comes a snake 
that's as harmless as a fisbworm and 
you run away and scream your head off 
like a frightened schoolgirl/ 1 

He didn't st^y a word, just kept on 
shuffling along cautiously as if sudden 
death awaited his every step. 

After about ten minutes of walking* 
during which neither of us spoke, we 






arrived at the railroad. Hinchley broke 
the silence. 

"The freights slow down here/ 1 he 
said. He seemed somewhat calmer as 
wc seated ourselves in the little 
grassy clearing alongside the tracks, 

but there was still a trace of fear 

fear of a King snake? 

"Look, Hinch/' I said, "We've 
knocked around together for quite a 
while. If something's bothering you, 
why not get it off your chest? I may 
not be able to help you, but I am a 
good listener," r 

"You'll think I'm crazy like the 
rest of them did,' 1 he snapped. 'But 
I'm not! It really happened!" 

"What happened, Hinch?" I copied. 
"Tell me." N 

And he told me. I'll never forget the 
wild scared look in his eyes as he 
stammered out his story/ 1 

"It was several years ago/ he 
began, "I was put in jail in a small 
town in Georgia on a vagrancy charge. 
I was sulking in my cell when the 
local police brought in another prisoner 
and locked him in a cell across from 
me. 

I figured, I'd have someone to talk to 
for a while, so I politely asked him 
what he was in for. 

f 'I killed a witch tonight, he growled 
at me. 

I laughed. I know I shouldn't have, 
bul it sounded so ridiculous-witches 
in this day and age! 

'Look Mac/ he snarled, 'it ain't 
funny. So how about shutting your trap 
now and letting me alone?' So I did as 
he said and shut up. 

Night came on, and there wasn't a 
peep out of the witch killer until very 
late when the dim silence of the old 
jail was broken by a terrified scream 



from his cell* 

No one came back to see what was 
happening. All of the cops must have 
been out looking for more vagrants or 
something. I strained my eyes against 
the dim corridor light to see what was 
going on. 

The. killer had picked up his stool 
and, cursing loudly, was batting it 
furiously against the floor. 

By this time I thought he was com- 
pletely nuts, and then 1 saw it— a King 
snake about a yard long was in his 
cell, and he was trying to kill it with 
his stool, but the , snake skillfully 
evaded every blow. 

Then that snake coiled in the corner 
and spoke! It actually talked, in a thin 
high cracked feminine voice! 

'I've come to get you, Larkin/ it 
said to the prisoner. 'I am going to 
eat you. 1 

Larkin dropped his stool and stood 
there trembling and mumbling things I 
couldn't catch. Then he seemed to 
get hold of himself and laughed. 

'I must b^ nuts!' he shouted. 'The 
witch is dead. She can't harm me 
now!" 

'Ah, you forget, Larkin, the powers 
of a witch/ the snake cooed. 'Even in 
death I can take the form of an animal. 
All humans are reincarnated in the 
animal form most akin to their per- 
sonalities. Being evil, but not evil 
enough to take the shape of a ven- 
omous serpent, I have become this, 
seemingly harmless constrictor, the 
King snake.' 

Larkin, frightened though he was, 
laughed again. 

*How can such a small snake as you 
swallow a six foot man like myself? 1 
he asked in a sneering tone, 

'Are you really that tall?' the snake 
asked tauntingly. * 

It was then that I realized that 
Larkin was shrinking. He was no 
longer the big man so recently lockeo 
in the cell. He was actually growing 
smaller and smaller, and his clothes 
seemed to shrink wiih him. Larkin 
dumbfoundedly noticed his change in 
size. 

'Another of the powers granted me 



by Satan, the coiled form said. 'Soon 
you'll be just right for me, Larkin.* 
Larkin screamed, a high piercing 
scream as might come from the throat 
of a midget, and tried to squeeze his 
tiny body through the bars of his cell. 
He struggled and pushed, and the 
snake laughed at him in a hideous 
cackling manner that made more shiv- 
ers run up my already shivering spine. 




Then she struck and sank her teeth 
in his shoulder and threw him vicious- 
ly across the cell up against the^walL 
She must have broken his back, be- 
cause \e couldn't move-just sat in a 
heap about six inches high staring 
dazedly across his cell. 

The snake darted out, caught him 
again and threw her coils around his 
helpless body. I could see the pres- 
sure being put on and hear faint high- 
pitched screams of agony intermingled 
with a sound as of chicken bones 
being broken and torn. 

Then she relaxed her coils and took 
Larkin's motionless and broken little 
body into her mouth head first and 
started to swallow him whole, and 
down he went in slow undulating 
movements. 

The fascination was over for me, 
and 1 lost my head. I screamed loud 
and long. With Larkin fully consumed 
the reptile looked sleepily over toward 
me. I was terrified, 

'Have no fear now/ she said. '1 
have eaten well tonight, but since you 
have unwittingly observed this work of 
my master, Satan,' ynu loo must, some 
day suffer the same fate.' And with* 
that she crawled sluggishly into the 
corner where she coiled and seemingly 



went to sleep. 

I must have passed out then. The 
next thing I knew there was a noisy 
commotion in the corridor. 

A rough voice barked out, 'Larkin's 

™one!' 

Another voice snapped at me, 'What 
happened? How did he get out?' 

•He didn't!' I screamed. 'He's in 
that snake!' And I pointed to the 
corner where the snake still lay sleep.- 
ing off its grisly meal. 

'Kill it!" Kill it! Open its belly. 
That's where Larkin is 1 . I must have 
sounded quite mad as I babbled out 
the entire story to them. 

'This guy ia crazy as a loon,' the 
rough voice said. But one of the police- 
men went into the cell and easily 
clubbed the snake to death. Then, 
laughing at me, he slit the creature's 
stomach. There in the snake was a 
large freshly killed rat. 




'There's a bunch of them rats around 
here/ the rough voice said. 'This guy 

is really whacky.' 

'No!' Iscreamed, 'Larkin must have 
been alive when he was swallowed 
and then died in the snake's stomach. 
He was reincarnated as a rat!' 

No one would believe my story, and 
I -was locked up in an insane asylum. 
Finally after a couple years of that 1 
lied to the doctors and denied the 
whole affair, and for this 1 w»8 iudeed 
sane and set free. 

1 thought that, after 1 was released 
everything would be all right. I had 
seen the evil snake killed, therefore 
she could never harm me. Then one- 
day when 1 was working in a Carolina 
lumber camp I was startled in the 
woods by a King snake exactly like 



the one which ate Larkin. It spoke to 

me! 

'Ah, Hinchley, you recognize me,' 
it said, and it even knew my name. 
'It won't be too long now. I'll soon be 
hungry.' And with that it slithered off 

into the brush. 

Now I was more terrified than ever. 
My days were numbered. Just after 
that I started to knock around with you, 
and since you know my story you 
probably think I'm crazy too. But it 
did happen. It really did!" 

Well, I couldn't believe him cither, 
but I did make an attempt to make him 
think I believed. Poor llinch. Harm- 
less, but nutty as a pecan roll. 

Like clockwork the freight wei were 
waiting for popped into view. We ran 
back out of sight until the forward 
end of the train had passed us. Then, 
seeing an open boxcar, we made a 
dash for it and were soon not-too- 
comfortably quartered in the empty 

car. 

It was soon dark and I stretched out 

on the hard floor to try -and get some 

sleep. Hinchley just sat quietly up 

against the side of the car. 

I woke up just after dawn. "Hindi, 

I said, "let's get ready to get out of 

here. Hinch! Where are you? Did that 

crazy fool fall out of this wagon?" 

He was nowhere to be seen. I was 
the only one in the car, but 1 felt there 
there was something else in with me- 
• and there was. 

Just inside the shadow of the door 
I could see a coiled form, maybe an 
old rope. I walked over to it. *nd then 
I knew. A King snake was coiled in 
perfect contenln-ent on the floor of the 
boxcar sleeping. 

I prodded it with my foot, and it 
sluggishly unwound itself. I couldn't 
help but shudder when I saw the tell- 
tale bulge in its belly. 

I reached down and grabbed it, and 
being the docile creature it is, it made 

no attempt to bite me. 

"Lady." 1 said, "I didn't see a 

thing. 

And then I tossed it gently out the 
door, I wouldn't kill a snake if my 
life depended on it* 




HE HATE OP COUNTLESS CENTURIES, GfcOWiMG STRONGER 
WITH EACH PASSING YEAR, REACHES OUT TO PULFiLL 
ITS MSSON,. , TO K/tt/r^OSB WHO SCOPP AND TURN 
AWAY PALL EASY VICTIMS TO THE E.VIL THAT DEMANDS 
DEATH', BUT STRETCHES OUT TO THE LIVING THROUGH 

»« Ml RRO^L 




TwE QUIET SUMMBR AlR 
BEARS NO HWT OF THE 
HORROR, TO COME AS 
BRAD STANPlELD AND HIS 
6R\DE W\OUNT THE 
STEPS OP A LARGE 
HOUSE ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OP A SMALL WlD-WESTERN 
TOWN,,, 



THIS IS IT, OARLiN&.I'M 

sure My (Srawopather 

WILL BE AS CRAZY 
ABOUT you AS / AM ' 




SO THIS IS BLYSSl - 
I'M SO HAPPY TO KNOW 
YOU.MY DEAR,. .WHERE 
ARE YOUR BAGS* 



BRAD THOUGHT 
WE SHOULD 
LEAVE THBM 
AT THB STATION 




ApTER THE INITIAL GaEETlNG>6 

were oven, ©RAO'S orano- 

PATWER INTRODUCED THEM TO 
WIS OTHES HOUSE GuEST, ,. 0#. 
RtDMOND, THE WELL-KNOWN 
ARCWEOLOaiST,AND THEN 
THEY SAT DOWN TO DINNER", 



IP YOU'LL EXCUSE 
ME A MOMENT, I 
THINK I'LL GO 
INTO THE STUDY 
POR SOME 



A&OUT TEN MINUTS& LATER,,, 



,,-ano there are some 
thing's that are a3solutejy 
un&eubva&le to the normal 
mind, unless you'vb has 
some contact with the 
Ancient mysteries op 
Eer/RT, &UT \ MUST 36 
coring you*** 



A 



« IP IN ANSWiR TO 
BRAD'S QUESTION - 
A SCREAM OP WORKER 
HAN THROU&U THE 
ROOM ... 




A& THOU&H TO fttLlB THE 

SUMM6R SEASON, A STRANGE 

chill -A* om rug OBAV0- 

PlLLfiP THE RCOM,,, 




Dq . REDMOND MOVEO 

WITH UNEXPSCTSD 
SPEEP, RUSHED TO 
THE STRANGE MRRBR 
ON THE WALI 



BuT ftftPORB DR. REDMOND 
COULO EXPLAIN WIS ACTIONS,,. 





^OME HOUR^ LAT»R.,, 



WHY DON'T 

you agree 

WITH THE 
POLlCE-THKT 
MY GRAND- 
FATHER'S 
DEATH WAS 

THE WORK 
OP SOME 
TRAMPS 



I'M AFRAID YOU'RE 

GOING TO THINK 

V'M SOME KIND OP 

CRACKPOT, BUT I'M 

POSITIVE THAT NO 

PERSON ,,. OR 

rw/Aftf>„, CAUSED 

HIS DEATH', -IT<& 
THE WORK OP 




LISTEN, BRAD-l'VE SMN 
MUCH MORE MYSTICISM , 
THAN YOU SEueVE ftJS&tBLB 1 , 
THAT MIRROR IN YOUR 
GRANDFATHER'S STUDY 16 

OEAPLVf Aft soon as i 

SAW IT ON THE WALL, I 
R E COGNIZED IT*. , , . SUCM 

MIRRORS AS THAT ONS 
WERE KEPT HIDDEN IN THft 
RECESSES OP THE TEMPLES 
OP »SlS IN ANCIENT BGYPT- 
A-ND WERE USED SV THE 
HIGH P*R\6STHOOD TO 
GUARD AGAINST 
VIOLATION \ 







WITHIN HIS MIRROR, THE PRIEST WAS ABLE 
TO Pf7£S£fW£ HIS SPIRIT APT0R 0EATH/,.. 
AND BRING THE CURSE OP ISIS DOWN 
UPON TH6 HEAD OF ANYONE WHO OEPiLEO 
THE TEMPLE BY REMOVING THE MtRROR, 
WHIN THE M\RR0R IS EXPOSED, THE SPIRIT 
CAN ESCAPE,, .BUT »T CAN ONLV TAKE 
EFFECT UPON THE PRESENT WORLD WUEN IT 
ENTERS- THE BODY OF ONE WHO IS- A 
DIRECT DESG&NDENT OF THE PRiESTHOOO! 
THEN VT DIRECTS THE WILL. OF THAT 





YES\- SOMEONE IN O 
THIS HOUSE IS A 

CARRIE* *0* THE 
SPIRIT OP EV/lf- IT 

WIGHT BE ... 
ANYONE ' 




NONSENSE! YOU'RB 
FORGETTING ,OOCtO<i ... 
THIS l*N'T 1HB DARK 
AO*6< AND » WISH YOU 

WOULDN'T F(4\fiHTBN 
ELYSC WITH TUOfcS 
RlOiCULOUS FAIRV 

tales: ~f*m 







GCOFF AS HE MtfilHT , THE 5TRAWGE TALE 
FASCINATED &RAD,AND...THE NEXT 
DAY.,, HE AND ELYSE WERE 'N HiS 
GRANDFATHER'S STUOY, ,. 



DR . REDMOND WAS SO 
CONVINCED BY Hl& STORY, 
THAT I'M ALMOST TEMPTED 
TO DRAW BACK THE DRAPC 
ON THIS MIRROR AND 
SIS IP THERS ARE ANY. 
.. SPOOKS INSIDS! 



NO, BRAD... 

please pont; 

I'M -I'M 
F&tGHTENEP! 



L 



>s 




<Se»lM6 THE REFLECTION OF EV1L. 
WHEflB HE KNtW EUVS6 HAD SEEM 
STANDING A MOMENT AGO, SHOOK. 
BRAD'S MERGES TO THE CORfi 1 .- 
W1TH ONE MOVEMENT, HE PULLED 
THE DRAPE SACK OVER TV6 MlRROR/.. 
AND WHIRLED* 




WHAT IS \T, ©RAD? 
WHAT FXIGHTSNBO 
YOU So?... 




1-1 DON'T KNOW... 
\ MUST BE SfglNa 

things mt must be 
the power op 
Suggestion . . .come 
on'.- let's get 
out op this 

PLACE 1 , 



SHORT WHILE LATER... 



BRAD... 1 UNDERSTAND 

YOU'VE INSTRUCTED 
THE SERVANT^ NOT TO 
TOUCH THAT MIRROR, 
) HOPE THAT MEANS 
YOU'RE TAKING A ^ 
MORE SENSIBLE 
ATTITUDE ABOUT 



\ 



I STILL- DPNT 
BELIEVE >OuR STORY, 
DOCTOR," BUT 

THERE'S NO POINT M 
TEMPTING CAT6' 



-•■«« 



That night, brad was awakened 
bv a peeling op uneasiness... 



£ AYS* I SHS'S 
GOH£.'>0 BETTER 





3ut brad 
was spared 
the necessity 

op searching 

POR fiLYSE 
AS HE WAS 
ABOUT TO 
LEAVE. THB 

BEDROOM, 
THE FAMILIAR 
PIGURE OP 
HIS WtCE 
SLIPPED 
LIKE A 
SHADOW 
THROUGH THE 

DOORWAY- 




&UT A SUSPICION, once 
PLANTE0, CAM PESTER LIK.B 
AN OPEN WOUND. &RAD 
COULON'T REMOVE THE 

MOMENTARY GLIMPSE OR E\i!U 
FROM HIS MIND,,, AM SVlL THAT 
SEEMED , in SOME UNEARTHLY 
WAY, TO BE CONNECTED 
WITH Et-YSe 1 ,,,. 



you've been looking at me 
strangely ever since we 
were in volir grandfathers 
study- »s something 
Bothering "YOuC- 



no,OARl\ng,,,i'm 
ju«t tirbo, \ 

GUESS, 




A MOMENT i 
TH©U<5UT,..WWAT4* 







ThE NEXT OAY , &RAD 

satd nothing to elnse 
about uer sleepwalking 

OP THE NiGWT BEFORE , 
ANO WAS WITH DOCTOR 
REOMON0... WWBN A 
PHiGWTENEO SCREAM 
RENT THE AiR,,, 



BRIO 'DR. 

rbpmond! 

COME 

quickly: 



<t<s J5»S*7 

I'M COMING, 
PAR LING 1 . - 




*•« 



1 COUNO 

iT, BRAD, 

IT'S SO 

HORRiBlO 

*ORR/&L£.' 



SHH, OARnNG.*. 
OR . RfcOMONO ANO 
t will TAKE 
CARE OP THIS*. 
GO UPSTAIR £» 
AND WE DOWN.*. 



-t 



»» > 



ONE OP THE 

SERVANTS, ©RAO 

IT MUST WAVE 
HAPPENgP LAST 



,<£V- 



r*y 



-fif -rf^ilGl 



THE MiSflOR WAS 
EVPOSEP AGAIN 1 ,,., 
THE POOR BEGGAR 
pySREGAOPEO YOUR 
INSTRUCTIONS- WOIV 
CO YOU BELIEVE 

we? 
V 



'v\ 



I WANT TO TALK TO 

YOU ABOUT »T, OR . 

REDMOND- BUT, FIRST- 

ELY6E, YOU GET UP 

TO B€D.,* 



ALL RIGHT, DARL1NG- 
BuT ' OONT 
THINK I'LL B6 
ABLE TO SLEEP,., 



THE SAME MARK OP 
TUE SCARAB ON H,S 
HEAO.,.TUC SAME 
TYPE OP DAGGER.*, 
THE ejtPOSED MtRRORi- 
CAN YOU STILL POU&T 
THfi EVIL OP f WE 
MIRROR? 



RIGHT NOW,. 
I WISH l 

could! 

THERE'S 
SOMETHING 

ABOUT ELYSE 
I WANT 

YOU TO 
KWOW-" 



ftv 






55 P 5 ] 



Sh> 



dp*- 1 -* 



1 >4V 



ELYftE'S STRANG £ 
ACTION OP LASJT 
NIGHT, PLUe THE 
F&CE I IMAGINED 
I SAW IN THE 
MIRROR , HAS ME 
VERY WORRIED 1 ,- 



there is a 
©ueston i'd been 
wesitating asking 
you /..but for 
the safety of 
all of us, j 
must! how long 

did you know 

elys' e be fork 

YOU WERE 
MARRIED? WHAT 
DO YOU KNOW OF 
W£R BACKGROUND? 



I MET BLVSE IN 
NEW YORK. , , .SUE WAS 
STUDYING ART. SHE 

SAlO HER PARENTS '.. 
CAME FROM MEMPHIS, 

AND I UftED TO 

WONDER ABOUT HER 

NOT HAVING A 
StoLiTUERN ACCENT, . . 

&0T.,.©OOO 



LORD, 



1 



YES „, THERE /S A 
CITY OP' MEMPHie 
IN £6Ypr' I'M 

AFOAID YOUR W'CE 
IS iNOlRSCTUY 
RESPONSIBLE POR 
TWO DEATHS. S//£'£ 
THE INSTRUMENT 
THROUGH WHICH THE 
SPIRIT OC THE HIQH 

priest /s working'. 






y&c 



*& 



Vs. 




UffT Ni<SHT,WUU.E ELVSE SLEPT SOUNPUV 



1 1 1 



CANT &EL»EVE THAT 
ANYONE So swebt coouO 

vAAVE COMMITTED TUO&6 
HO««iS.LE OHMBSl &jT 
I'LL KNOW,..*P<W/ 









0OAO CAUTOU6CV *>*» 

©UBTLV MAOB wi& 
WAV COWN&TAiRS TO 

THE STUPV. <=Oa * 
MOMBWT, PBAa-Pj«ED 

OP AM iN&0»N 
C*BAP OP THE 
UNKNOWN -MAPB HIM 
HESITATE ... 




W\TW THE Di^PPefcHANCE 
Op TBBQlPYlN& SHADOWS^ 

shads couqa&e hetuoneo. 

A.NO ME NEEDSD Aw_ ui& 
ae&ouuTiOM TO POOCB 

HIMS*-P TO PGAW BACK 
THE D3APE THAT WOUL-D 
«EVEAL THE HlOOeM 
MpttOOB OP r*f MIRROR 
OP I6l$f 



THAT CUtLL ', - IT 
OETUQNEO TO THE 
Q.OO+A AS SCON AS 
V PULU6D THE 

p«AW-S'e\Ni3\ 



As THE MINUTES CJHAGGED INTO HOU526, 
SCAD'S EYEUD5 -HEAVY PSOM LACK OF 

6Leec_ closed. . .as. though waiting toa 

TU'E* MOMENT, AW EES'E ©LOW BMANATBO 
C ROM THE WMRKOa^-SECONOS- UATe«,A 
SHADOW STOLE INTO TwE «OOM AN© 
APPftOACUEC* &«frO'& SLEEPING WBM." 





Mav&e IT W&S MBRBLY THE* 
PLEETlNG SHADOW #"MAYE»E »T WAS- 
THE INTENSITY OP EVIL . ,. &UT 
50MfiT«/A/G MASS BRAP 0^ N 
WIS EYES,/* 




GREATEST WATCH BARGAIN 



IN ROCKET HISTORY 



ACCURATE • STURDY • SWISS 

Sports King Wrist 

How would you lik# lo woof this hondtomo. Imported SwUt 
woich lor VOdof i- without inking a pinny of your w»on»y* 
T*i— wv give you 10 whofo doyi to compart n f tetl it, und 
• pprotie it ol *o«f |i*iliti! H'| « biau' Itul dUtiAguith* J 
Swiu timtpiec* of ftol quality and bng. herd tvrvkt. Ih» 
vtfimifrd'intpicttdmowmfntiimodttbvUtaSwiu^ofumvn 
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QUALITY 
FEATURES 
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I, Accvrare, iwrd mo-t* 4 Unbreotable cryMol 
«"•**'■ 5 ModtMi d*»gn ihiuout. 

1. GlOw.in-Ihe dori Rodmm * ^Gleaming chromed ce»«, 
pointed runner oh *'*"•* •"* hondwne 

7 Genuine Sioinleit Stee 
4. Thin tweepiecond hand Hcublt Bond (ha 



m red. 



T < ^ u 



■n^d »! 



Ycj mloM enpeei To pOf 12 10 or mo*« tcr a wulth Kovtng 
Oil lh*w f«u>ut»i. 

5HCJAI Offif Ru%h coupon NOW on* Ml wondoflvl 
wo'ih ift yowft l«r only $£ £J 

UNLIMITED GUARANTEE 



EXCLUSIVE OF PARTS 
Never a penny far r*po.'i. odw^^tm o* honditnfc. 

if «*«r needed I We con fiwk* ihii tweepincj OuOtfort* 
He hctovie rhii it o Quolity ri#nep*»te SfNiJ WO 

A*ONf f— fill cut ond moil ihr coupon ot tince* 

Wh#n wti'ih arrives, depoiil Only SOB plul pot* 

logo with moil morv Enjoy it . , comport |1 for 
10 doy». FuM p»i« bock it no* ihrSIUd. Don t 
m.n t*nt henrtt.io -good"-ett oHer. ACT nowl 
N07E; Th, hondtome rmg if our tlfflfMf 
g<ft to you. You k*ep ii — #v#r* *f yov **uni 
tovr monvy bock for the woich luih tht 
coupon NOW lo old, reliobU. 

ROCKET WHOLESALE CO., Dept. 

131 Wnt 33rd Slreel, New tod*. H. Y. 



FREE GIFT & 10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 



ROCKET WHOLESALE COMPANY Dept. 79 F-2U 

131 Watt 33rd tH—t, New York 1. N. V. 

CHECK WATCH WANTED 
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Men*! Sporu KING Wotch-5ctfl 
wHh m*ni fffNG fflfr 



5£N0 NO MONET— iuii pttv pociman p'lte marked pfut o t«w tt' 1 '* pat+u^e 
on deliver*. Fry jOdoyi free fall prite back if not thrilled. Written cjuoruniee 
wt»t» eoth walch— never o charge far our'ihiitod watch repair service! 

O CrffC* he«0 if lending cheifc, memee O'der or postal noli Phu! SAVING 
posroij* <otH. 

NAME „ „ , 

ADDffESS , „,,■ ■ -< 

IOWN ..,,...■ — ^^ , . 




I — ) Ladteft' Sporit OUfFN 6.81 
I i with todies' JWNG FfffF. 



MEDICAL 
DOCTOR says: 



'FAT MEN & WOMEN 

who are normally overweight, will be amazed to 
discover this safe, pleasant/ scientific way to lose ugly 
fat and get a slimmer/ more attractive figure." 



KELPIDINE 

CHEWING 



IM PR VED 
FORMULA 

CUM 



: A »1IM 
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It's FUN 
to REDUCE 

with KELPIDINE 
CHEWING CUM! 

NO DRUGS 
NO STARVING 
NO MASSAGE 
NO EXERCISE 
NO STEAMING 
NO LAXATIVES 



A WEEK 

With Dr. PHILLIPS REDUCING PLAN 



Hi roftlly 1UN 1* tCDUCI wilti KILPIOINI CHEWING CUM' IhH c-*c:^.c. ptMiant-. 

tailing rh*wino $vm war *9 todwc* hr pt you loto ug'y fai and voho oH wohflhf wiikouf 

hardih'ei tt i lh» iiiontiflt. m'o war r » '*«* vp lu 5 itji. a w»V. In I tf all. with 
Or. fh ll.p* MIFID-NE CHlrtINO GJM IEQUCING flAN. ,ou oof 3 httft **l!-bolonc*d 
iftaali ov*ry day, and only whon yu o*o Urtptod to tako ■ taltiftlnj in«Jr, you «Kaw 
KfLFlDlN! CHEWING GUM fntload, whii* raffra.r M a«lf 3 talortvi Hi *o:h dollrtain pkco. 
KIlflDlNl CH1W1NO CUM * wondorfgl bt<0*M <r plrowi yovr tWtlf |i»»\ fit kilpt 
to hoop fDti nn Of* PhlHlpi fttdwdng Plow, whidi hrlpi yoa ltd ypfy lot nnd rrduco woifht. 



LOSE 10 - 20 - 30 LBS 



M«n and wom*n ovvrywhoro cm* Jmlng a* muth wo^fM oi tkoy whh lirKO Ihty dll* 
<0*oiod iKn cmonn^ idoftttflf wof In ttdt»to Thj tan id* off 10*70-30 »bi. and *■ L4I 
t*t 3 *aiTf, *«llbc<er^«d m»oli twy aa». Hi cooM r 'UN fa REDUCE with tho Dr. 
Phillip* KELFIDINF **IWIKG CUM UOUCINO KAH. Why o«n IrMt cf «>r, r n*K*r woy 
*o irdurf whrn pw mn lot* ptivndt and tfuHoi and Kov* iun domj if h Don't luit w.ih 
fir O tlimmti m*** allroit*** l<gurpt F»u con ^fl, roduiv 10 a boowtt'ul, tlirr. 
gtematoiri figoro, <*ft*(h will ft wo pav po<*#. win now fr»#nd*. lemon** and popu- 
lailry. DmI dony younolf whet you ■■ Win mining for . . * *ond #** your 3S doy 
ivppfy cl |mprfl,*tf Urxtvl* MIL^IDINI LMtWIHO CUM and Or. Philllpt Rvdtf^A^ flon 
iKU ¥ify mintft*. IOC*- f«eront*«dt 

You mutt »oic wo«gM . . . vp In 5 Ibt B -*-• , . m TOU DON'1 fAf ONE PINMV. 

! Yo«f liitndi , y-»*<r nlr»ffi ( , . and yau> iiaIp muil i#J| you rKfll yov hnv« i«i» yply 

f#t one t'Ctil n*»9hl. o» pawf m^nty bo<t. Whol t«n yvu lotc bul unw«nt*d pcundi 

and Ifuhtt, io tin«J tho <*upon rl^ht o*Of, 



Money-Back Guarantee! 10 flay free Trial! 



75 Day 

Supply 

Only 

AaAQ Mstf in* (aup* n n o w 4 T*t1 tho 0*01 "0 C' PhiUfpt HEtriDkNE CHEWING 

r"j5JD CUM 1I0UCING "IAN t«< 10 de r i of ovr «im<im M a»t.. 10 d«n y#V« 

^F a IriRndi* ysu* mirrp-r and your italt do "•# t«l| yi« nSaf you ha»« led 
woighf and look ilintnrr yov p&y fwfhtnf* 



mrri A ' un " rf,y 

LULL p«cii9« win b. 

II I gi^nFREE -riHi 

" ■■■■■■■ * W d-y wp- 
ply for H.9S- Tkolt oclwolly a 
7S diy luppV *w only ($. a 5. 



KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM 
GOOD FOR MEN, TOO 



SENT ON APPROVAL -MAIL COUPON NOW! 



1 1 1 I I I 
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AMERICAN HEALTHAIDS COMPANY, Dtpt. CH-362 

318 Market Strtct, Newark, N. J. 

Jbit malt ut your n*mo ond oddrou, «nd |2,99 CAtn. ih»cV or moAiy-ardof. 
You wlM focoUo « 25 day lupp'y of KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM (impravfrd 
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to become a 

Criminal Investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 

FIND OUT NOW 

at our Expense 

You have everything to fcain . , nothing to lose! Here's your 
chance to learn at OUR cipense whether you have "what it 
takes" to become a criminal invert i£dtor or finger print expert 
With NO OBLIGATION on your part— mail the coupon 
below requesting our Qualification questionnaire. It will be 
sent to you by-return mail- If. m our opinion, your answers 
to our simple question* indicate that you have the basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in scientific crime detec* 
Hon. we will tell you promptly. Then you will also receive 
absolutely free the fascinating "Blue Book oF Crime* 1 — a 
volume showing how modern detectives actually track down 
real criminals. 

Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over 800 Identification Bureaus 

So this in your opportunity! We have been teaching finger 
pnnt and firearms identification, police photography and 
cnmmel investigation for over 30 years! OUR GRADUATES 
—TRAINED THROUGH SIMPLE. INEXPENSIVE. 
STEP BY STEP. HOME STUDY LESSONS -HOLD RE- 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER 80U U. S. IDENTI- 
FICATION BUREAUS* We knaw what is needed to suc- 
ceed — NOW we want to find out tf you have itt 

Without spending a penny— fee how YOU "measure up" 
for a profitable career in scientific criminal investigation. 
Mail the coupon today! 

INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 

'A Cof«*0**oWr JrWJ Ur 19I4J 

1930 Sunnyslde Ave,, Dept. 645C , Chicago 40, 111, 



INSTITUTE Of APPLIED SCIENCE 
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